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Six Songs ait The Glens of Antrim. 


(By permission of the Author.) 


DENNY’ S DAUGHTER. 


Denny’s daughter stood a minute in the field I be to pass, 
All as quiet as her shadow lyim by her on the grass; 
In her hand a switch o’ hazel from the nut tree’s crooked root, 
Well I mind the crown o’ clover crumpled undher one bare foot. 
For the look of her, 
- The look of her 
Comes back on me to-day,— 
Wi’ the eyes of her, 
The eyes of her 
That took me on the way. 


Though I seen poor Denny’s daughter white an’ stiff upon her bed, 
Yet I be to think there’s sunlight fallin’ somewhere on her head: 
She’ll be singin’ Ave Mary where the flowers never wilt, 
She, the girl my own hands covered wi’ the narrow daisy-quilt.... 

For the love of her, 

The love of her 

That would not be my wife: 

An’ the loss of her, 

The loss of her 

Has left me lone for life. 


THE SAILOR MAN. 


Sure a terrible time I was out o’ the way, 
Over the sea, over the sea, 
Till I come back to Ireland one sunny day,— 
Betther for me, betther for me. 
The first time me foot got the feel o’ the ground 
I was sthrollin’ along in an Irish city, 
That has’ nt its aquil the world around 
For the air that is sweet an’ the girls that are pretty. 


Light on their feet now they passed me an’ sped, 
Give you me word, give you me word, 
Every girl wid a turn o’ the head 
Just like a bird, just like a bird; 
An the lashes so thick round their beautiful eyes 
Shinin’ to tell you it’s fair time o’ day wid them, 
Back in me heart wid a kind o’ surprise 
I think how the Irish girls has the way wid them! 


Och man alive! but it’s little ye know 
That never was there, never was there. 
Look where ye like for them, long may ye go,— 
What do I care? what do I care? 
Plenty as blackberries where will ye find 
Rare pretty girls not by two nor by three o’ them? 
Only just there where they grow, d’ ye mind 
Still like the blackberries, more than ye see o’ them. 


Long, long away, an’ no matther how far, 

‘Tis the girls that I miss, the girls that I miss: 
Women are round ye wherever ye are 

Not worth a kiss, not worth a kiss. 
Over in Ireland many’s the one,— 

Well do I know, that has nothing to say wid them,— 
Sweeter than anythin’ undher the sun, 

Och, ’tis the Irish girls has the way wid them! 
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LOOKIN’ BACK. 


Wathers ©’ Moyle an’ the white gulls flyin} 
Since I was near ye what have I seen? 

Deep yreat seas, an’ a sthrong wind sighin’ 
Night an’ day where the waves are green, 
Struth na Moile, the wind goes sighi.7’ 

Over a waste 0’ wathers green. 


Slemish an’ Trostan, dark wi’ heather, 
High are the Rockies, airy-blue; 

Sure ye have snows in the winter weather, 
Here they’re lyin’ the long year through. 
Snows are fair in the summer weather, 
Och, an’ the shadows between are blue! 


Lone Glen Dun an the wild glen flowers, 
Little ye know if the prairie is sweet. 
Roses for miles, an’ redder than ours 
Spring here undher the horses feet, 

Ay, an’ the black-eyed gold sunflowers — 
Not as the glen flowers small an’ sweet. 


Wathers o’ Moyle, I hear ye callin’ 
Clearer for half o’ the world between, 
Antrim hills an’ the wet rain fallin’ 
Whiles ye are nearer than snow-tops keen: 
Dreams o’ the night an’ a night wind callin— 
What is the half o’ the world between? 


AT SEA. 


’Tis the long blue Head o’ Garron 
From the sea, 
Och, we’re sailin’ past the Garron 
On the sea. 
Now Glen Ariff lies behind, 
Where the waters fall an’ wind 
By the willows o’ Glen Ariff to the sea. 


Ould Luirgedan rises green 
By the sea, 
Ay, he stands between the Glens 
An’ the sea. 
Now were past the darklin’ caves, 
Where the breakin’ summer waves 
Wandher in wi’ their trouble from the sea. 


But Cushendun ‘lies nearer 
To the*sea;, 
An’ thon’s a shore is dearer 
Still to me, 
For the land that I am leavin’ 
Sure the heart I have is grievin’, 
But the ship has set her sails for the sea. 


Och, what’s this is deeper 
Than the sea? 
An’ what’s this is stronger 
Nor the sea? 
When the call is “all or none) 
An’ the answer “all for one) 
Then we be to sail away across the sea. 


I MIND THE DAY. 


I mind the day I’d wish I was a say-gull flyin’ far, 
For ther Id fly an’ find you in the West; 

An’ I'd wish I was a little rose as sweet as roses are, 
For then you’d maybe wear it on your breast, 


Achray! 


You’d maybe take an’ wear it on your breast. 


Id wish I could be living near, to love you day an’ night, 
To let no throuble touch you or annoy; 

Id wish I could be dyin’ here to rise a spirit light, 
If Them above ’ud let me bring you joy, 


Achray! 


If Them above ‘ud let me win you joy. 


An’ now I wish no wishes, nor ever fall a tear, 
Nor take a thought beyont the way I’m led; 

I mind the day that’s over-by, an’ bless the day that’s here, 
There be to come a day when we'll be dead, 
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A longer, lighter day when we'll be dead. 


Achray! 


MOIRA O’NEILL. 
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THE BOY FROM BALLYTEARIM. 


He was born in Ballytearim, where there’s little work to do, 
An’ the longer he was livin’ there the poorer still he yrew; 
Says he till all belongim him, “Now happy may ye be! 

But I’m off to find me fortune) sure he says, says he. 


“All the gold in Ballytearim is what’s stickin’ to the whin; 
All the crows in Ballytearim has a way o’ gettin’ thin” 

So the people did be praisin’ him the year he wint away,— 
“Troth, Pll hould ye can do it)’ sure they says, says they. 


Och, the boy ’ud still be thinkin’ long, an’ he across the foam, 

An the two ould hearts be thinkin’ long that waited for him home: 
But a girl that sat her lone an’ whiles, her head upon her knee, 
Would be sighin’ low for sorra, not a word says she. 


He won home to Ballytearim, am’ the two were livin’ yet, 

When he heard where she was lyin’ now the eyes of him were wet; 
“Faith, here’s me two fists full 0’ gold, an’ little good to me 
When [ll never meet an’ kiss her,’ sure he says, says he. 


Then the boy from Ballytearim set his face another road, 

An’ whatever luck has followed him was never rightly knowed: 
But still it’s truth I’m tellin’ ye— or may I never sin!— 

All the gold in Ballytearim is what’s stickin’ to the whin. 
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The Sailorman. 





an the girls that are pretty. 





a —_ 
Be Bes Ee Ss Se 
























































\) 
of tes ae = ——T : : Sasens meee Veceertn wee a tnt 
Sf... Wie, SEE Ae SES. eee eee os Ge ee Se SS EE ES BS ES ee) 
NEW, ES ED OS ES RS Be, AEB EE EE 
p/ 
word, Give ye-me _ word, Ev-er-y girl wid a turn o’ the 
EES ED b eee 
eae Bese ae ae ie SS 
Pes a Ba ee ey Saye Cae eee 
lye eae ee eee Ee re SAREE LTR 
































4 nN 
ig Ty O \ = aw nn haere Tae aes GN SS ee SS eA 
ai Se O 7 2a) aon. ae ee Same mw De RSeOeaey MEE ESS Ge He I Oe SSRI 
HFA mp ee Lt ag ee Se EEE GEES PS ET CIS SI EI EP A LF 
EEA ©) ES GSS) ESTE EIT as BESS (RE E S e S 


head Just likea bird, justlikea_ bird; An’ the 
































The Sailorman. | H. 10017. 


[eee | ace Ne) 
53) 


Pe a rd ae a 
(AA Sear Ue 


Och man a- 





ul 
eee 
nels 








kind o° ones ss 




























































pil 3B ETe 
ll aS) ai * 
: |e Hen ail 
ay ~ : a 
is rh a tp 
= rcs iil So 
ae rl} B 
wl 48 > iS 
7 ' = lh 7 
5 Th§ al S 
E le Ji e=ma| 
. 6S 3 2B _ 
3 lite TT [ 
ss lle: f 
“cl ih ®& 
ie nl It 
° HN = ae a 
3 ll [i 
3 tl & Ai 
n ul 3 | “| & 
Te t f 
2 wn E (i ‘9 2 
i] & 
E ull i ay) & 
j a rs : i 
Wea til i 
it ii PY é: Nee iy = Sa 
ca Ihsa Bia aly A TY aad 


~~ 


H. 10017. 


The Sailorman. 











ye know 


lit - tle 


it’s 


but 


LV eee eee 


















































ne-ver was there. 


> 


-ver was there 


ne 


Look where ye like for them, 






































Cees ee = eee) 
GSEs} WER » | ee B PS 


- [SS eas |) ee ee 
igae” BARS) 


IN 








what do I care? 


What do I care? 


go, a 


long may ye 











WE be Sey ae 























Rare pret 


ty girls not by 


Plen-ty as black-berries where will ye find 


— 
































The Sailorman. 


H. 10047. 











just there where they 


2 ly 


On 


them? 











HI 
rt} 
= 
~~ 
48 av 
< _ 
® 
| 
i 
{ 
@) 
iS 
§ 
ae 
le 
| 
4S} 
= 
o) 
ns 
a0 





 * 








ie 








it] i 
lh , 


ta, 
=. a \ 
iY oh 

Ss ee 








see o’ them. 





black-berries, more than ye 


sles 
o 

He ii 
ea 



































£0017. 


H. 


The Sailorman. 


Piru lento. 





the girls that I 


miss, 


~ 
3 
As, 
~~ 
i] 
— 
: 
oO) 
to a) 
Oo 
ao 
~ 
WY) 
a] 
- 


An’ no matther how far, 


Wo-men are round ye wher - ev- er 





are 


ye 





e 
| seaeae aaa a we Y (| ae Eos ee, 
TEs JS YESS 1X JY ae a [ee 
aS) Se Ee 
Bae Ss) 


not worth a kiss. 














Not worth a kiss, 
| ae 











rall. 


the one, — 


« 


WY 
> 
S 
1 
XS 
=) 





H. 10047.: 


The Sailorman. 


13 


Cresc. 








a 





ha 
LJ 

















Och, ’tis the 












































CN 























H. 10047. 


a 
? 





i, 





Pies PAS Sr "See "ee ee 


























bane Thar | 
1 : i | 
wn 
; = 
° e 
a) \ £9) 

aaa 

e 

— 
1 
| : = 

















KJ 
=a 
liad) 
pd 


has the way wid them! 





(LSS Se 2 ee be ee SY ee 
eee eee coe Oe 


4 


ena 
© 


Bla 
as 


7 


Well do I know, that has no-thin’ to say wid them; Sweeter than a- ny- thin’ 





| 
| e 


lh 


ie 
= 
i 


fasz 





— 


YY .</S * aee 


Tay 7 


bh | 
a/..Wias 


(i) SD 
wy. 


The Saijlorman. 


usi 


M 


H. 10047. 


ic by 
C. V. STANFORD. 


Lookin’ Back. 


Words by 
MOIRA O'NEILL. 


14 





























Allegro Moderato. 




















Copyright 1920 by Boosey & C° 


15 


N 


K 








seen? 


I 





near 

















sthrong wind 


a 


{} 

)) — ES 

> ae a a  _ ion 

9 (., ls ee od OY oe ee es 

va 

7 

ey, Se Sees eee ee ee PS 
[aS e N Pee ES 





wy Pte 





ae 
aa 
ta 








Baza 


green. 


are 


where the waves 














‘y 
Desa 
—— ee 























H. 40017. 


Lookin’ Back. 


16 


Py | Th 
|S \ 
IN | mii | 
ik : te 
m | HT | 
| i | mii 
5} 
K ‘ lh fe ut 





Wa 


HH} = WAT! 

By | 

| | 
is 
: | 
i 


dark 














aste ___ 
—aaerr 


O 
5 ——_] 
eat fea ame Be 
so A eh eee 
SS ee 
eee ee ee a SS) 
> 


a Ww 
a 
SS ae eS 
aes ote eee 
(i EET 1 ee 
F 
> 


Y: itt oh ey ee 
| aoe arn a | 
‘Lrosaae= 





Baer ae 
. eee | 
BEER 

3 





= Tie 
Y 



































f 

ig i 

[ ore! A ee ee ee ee |) 

a fe a ae OP Les | 

|) | £<.. S  S ta ets oe | 
Slenv ee isiiaeary 














4 




















O % 
2505: 
——— 
po aeed ea eee ee 
mie meee 
green 





| #1 
e 
—S 





H. 10047. 


Lookin’ Back. 


17 

































































































































Tl [ 
hl | @ ay} 2 fe 
aar} % : 
mS i = 
: 
bs ! wy 
We & 
g | : 
ro) eae Y 
i: S ll Ley 
Ww 
oO 
I) S \ 6S 
i is iy 
\ ‘ Fe 
D 2 : 
é nme 
v 
I E 
me el 
; iI a0 
i) 
5 
mit s 
oO 
N) 2 3 a 
Te) | S 
faq 
s H ~ 
| ) | 
Be te o 
ase 
1 
o ° oO 
| -= & S 
: lI | 3 s 
a 4 BE Sa 
ay TS hud 





H. 10017. 


Lookin’ Back. 





























the 


in 


fair 


are 
















































































mer 


wea 


r= 








ae 
raed ae 2 
D 





Seas ase Ses 


























'o 





= 


























3 
a 




































































N 


H, 10017. 


Lookin’ Back. 























aia 





3’ 


rs 


2 


flow 

















the wild glen 









































know 
































07 











K 
B 
af 





der than ours 











Spring here 


ee Sa Eee 


a] 


|e 
WAL: 





ee 
me 


= z= 
ws 2 
a 


een 
ial 
| 

















H. 10047. 


Lookin’ Back. 














eyed gold 


an 


glen flow’rs small 


as the 


black 






































sweet. 


N 























Z 
[a 

Ree eo 
eS Se a es 























Moyles a eee oe 


= thersic: 


Wa 

























































































H, 10017, 


Lookiw’ Back. 


21 







































































ll | 
co Gh! 
ie 2 | 
I 
+ Py 1a 
t 
WM 
cS = 
| g 
_ i] 
Fe 
(oD) ae: 
aL © = = 
ne Ws S 
NS 
II | ane 
48 rm) 


























ag 
world... b 











half 


iM, Sse ee ee ee 
fe So 
o. =e. the 
hr 
s 
ills an’ the wet rain 
- er than snow 
(Wee ee 
a ee aT 
ie ee ee ee a TE 
night 





A casat) 
pisaeaes| 
a 
near - 


q tL] Ss 
Dasa Baez 






H. 10017. 


Lookin’ Back. 


a tempo. 


cs an 
1 il 


AY 















































—_— = 














BK 



















































































ill ; a 
Sa. an 


Basa 























H. 40017. 


Lookin’ Back. 


23 


Music by 
C. V. STANFORD. 


At Sea. 


Words by 
MOIRA ONEILL. 

























































































Allegro moderatu. 




















Th 2 A) § 
lime he 
‘an x} 7 z | 
v Z 
oO 
L 
i 
NIT 
pess\ 
{| 
/_Z 
y's 
es 
- 3 
W So) ied) 
thal: = D 
tak v 14 oOo 
hl | 
a = cr & 
We : 
4a Ss a | | & 
: = | NCS 
. = || ‘i 
aa al oc 
Me He i a 
| (2D) 

La n = / eee | 
I: LS 
nw} yl 

ry Met? in / | | 
ss a. 
: ‘' 
ca 2 Avy ‘s \e 
( 
an a cr = \h 
ai tal 
tL ‘ a 4 
Dasa SY iid ca 





H. 10017. 


Copyright 1920 by Boosey & C? 


24 


ig 


pens the 


ie, 














Ar - iff lies 


wind 


ters) 1alle@am 


Where the wa 


behind, 























aa 
‘ik 



































\ 
T 











to 


Ar itt 


Glen 

















wil - lows o° 


























By the 


ri- ses green 


Ould Luir-ge - dan 





















































Sea, 


























Pe 
WW 
Baud 




















10017: 


H. 


At Sea. 


25 
Saeed 


esos 
Where the 


[Soe esa aS Stee 
ars ree 
Caves, 


-, 


the darklin’ 








Now were past 





-) 
Z. 


sea. 


| TA 


y lS ee Ret Seay a. eer ase 
J RES 7 ay / SR wy, 


{} 

S35" £aRa/. 
ea 
Py 7 


























he 


t 


ble from 


Wl’ their trou 


aves Wandher 


sum-mer w 


in’ 


break 





















































the sea, 


To 


dun lies near-er 


Cush-en - 








H. 10047. 


At Sea. 





—— 





r 


to me, 


a shore is dear- er Still 


thon’s 





= Ne 


ave is griev 








yd. 
b) 


_in’ Sure the heart h 


am leav 


land that I 





€ 


t 


But 








H. 10047. 




















At Sea. 





27 


QE ee Se Te 
= 7 
y7 


Than 








is 


this 


what’s 








Cresc, 


oe 
nf 
aug 


a ye) 
Nasa 


Nor _ the 


is stronger 


this 


n 
iS) 


ti 


wh 


sea? 











M IS 


fal 


Ld 


all 


ES eae ee eS ee ee 7 ee a ee ee _ ee Le _ ee BSS Fee 
ee ee a Be ee £ ESS ES SS 9 ee BS a _ Ee VF SELES 6 fT 


a 
Re LS eee a Ss eee ee eee SSE Eee. 


eae 
(ES 
US 


a 


aT 
fazd 


An’ the 


” 
> 


Or none 


the call is 


When 


sea? 





SA 
lhaa 1) 


ea 





Then we 


“all for 


an -swer 


vial | 
i", 
i 
i 
i} 
th 
lll 
i 
al 
lik 
i 
AGH 
ih IB 


— 
yaar ®*) 
Eee 
ead 

as 


_ 
Ee ee a Ee ee 





H. 10047) 


At Sea. 








: \ | 

i y 

\ 

! \Vi 
|S 
\Ub 

: w. 











aS 
Ss 


| 














Sea.... 




















the 


























a - cross 






























































= 





ef ?. 
as 
v, 





iG 
ay 


a 





H. 10017. 


At Sea. 


29 


Music by 
C. V. STANFORD. 


I mind the day. 


Words by 
MOIRA ONEILL. 


















































































































3 lL pe) : [ i 
I | 
Ww act "Cc J a 
E < | ee 
: Petes 
ia a I 
od rT] | TT 
= " Pr} po | 
= | ib 
| rit 
= oo eal 
af i 
(5°) 
: $ i ft 
je .) 
£ sit ip 
: 1 ah Ih 
z a ei if 
thee etl 
| 
Lat! é | 
lL = 3 fl 
2 iL tt 
a S Da I | 
wa fe | pay | 
] fs bo 24 , an e 
aa 9 m0) | 
[ > HN 2 || = 
3@} Seq 
CN & oO jl 
cule a | al 
1 
E til = mm 
z MH jigs = 
as 1k | | h 
© ill j 23 a 
ns 3 
an H i | an b 
> es f_| io 9) 
2 re TE il 
< rh Qa) sau 4B i 
| 8 | il ih G | I 
== ro OF 
5 e cA 1. er CA 
a di MN | Nid Ae 
O - a j fh A) = | 
ere ais hz te _fN) on sz The BN k 


H. 10017, 


Copyright 1920 by Boosey & C9 





il te 
TMS og 

A y 

Ly 
o 

oe x 

Mw 
~ 


12 } 

men) 

~~ S 

S al. (by saa a 

ie) 

alge 8 

9 4a > je) 
lt i eam Tb ean 


iT | il 
i | 
» 
l | 
Ue ell aug 2 





SEE EE EECA 
aS 
ae ee 
Sass 

in’ near, 


die aoe er ee 
wear it 









































H. 10047. 


I mind the day. 


























touch you or 


let no throu-ble 


























wish I could be 




















Er 















































dy -in’ here to 











Ae DOVE 





her 


















































me 


If 


light, 


rise a spi-rit 





























— 
AGH ny OY ee eee 





























If 


joy, 


you 


bring 


H. 10047. 


























[NX 


L 


) 

















I mind the day. 


poco rall 


—- 

















ud 





Them a- bove 



































ss 
if e 
Tn P Mee © Rea. AS a SI ee eT 


E> 














af. 


vom: 
Ly 
Jee ee | 


2. = Sa aan 


U/ 


 LEPEEEA F (EEO 


I wish 





(J § 
ae 


Buy 


nor 


no wish-es, 


now 












































tear ee eee 























Ss 


’ 


the day that 


mind 











oO - ver - by, 





























H. 10047. 


i mind the day. 


e 


29 


























7) 


the day that’s 








bless 

















































































































come 






































ni ao | 


pacha 2 deal 


10017. 


H. 


I mind the day. 


34 


Music by 
C. V. STANFORD. 


1m. 








The Boy from Ballytear 








Ll) 
iil 
[| 
ily 
ll 
| 
| 


A 
~ WM 
o 
< 
= os 
z 
seal call 
» =e | | 
BE I i 
n Oo re 25 =: id 
Pa ik we ee] ¢ 
e incz cz GN 
(@) 3 ; —~—=a 
Ss ‘ae 5 2 
O 3 ao) 
= > a 





Bal - ly - tear - im where there 











eS eae 
Vee eR VEER ST 
born in 





























liv - in’ there the 


lon-ger he was 


the 


An’ 


lit - tle work to do, 











H. 10017. 


Copyright 1920 by Boosey & C2 


35 


Says... 














still 


Pp 


























me) 
® 
Dood 
es \ |. 
p fos} 
72) 
wo | 
a o Pe IN 
° 
at 
a 
Y 
Ni 
he} 
hie 























\e 
‘e 


o 
a 
SS 
x3 
8 
> 
Oo, 
i] 
oO. 
So} 
& 
B 
° 
Zz 
& 
& 








be- long - 17 


to find me 


| | 
it . 1B 
Us 


SH 


“wg ¢ | a2 ‘ 
Hand sil Ehsa h 


es 2a eee eee 
ee 
Ls) ee) 
for-etune sure he 
a ae 
Shr eee | 
GE es eet 
| "Fg ea ee ee ee tet 
Pe aS Pe al Ce 
ter 
"4 
ee Re enennnnnrseenneeennsent eee 


a ee ee ee eee eer err 
‘a V Aime See ees ee ES ee 
SG Se 





H. 10017. 


The boy from Ballytearim. 





















































=. 
ey 
gold in Bal- ly-tear- im is what’s stick- in’ to the whin; All the 
4 
(= == 























4, 
Se f,. Wali Se Dea BS e x e 2S... SIS ED Pearees 2 aeerner A eemened Re reser Serene fel Fst 
= as Pee) TZ ————— TT LO Teen Mine Es ars Te Besa 
crows in Bal- ly-tear- im has a Ways Ome cel alia toil seco he 




































































hould ye can do it,’ surethey says, says they. 




















The boy from Ballytearim, H. 10017. 


37 








/ . di lento. 
Se) ES wa eo 72S Se OBESE Wa ee 
v, eee Fee ee ees. ST 
i yg DES SES Sona Sep, = 5 pf} gy J 





Och,the boy ud still be think-in’ long, an 












































£ S Nat K a : > ; 
he a-cross the foam, An’ the two ould hearts be think-in’ long that 
f) 
i a a a ee ee 























EL Fin i a Ae). Se Seal Gas TT aay : _—_ = g 
ea 9 9 ee ee 
wait-ed for himhome: But a girl that sat her lone an’ whiles, her 
/) ee a 




















ancora piu lento. PP 
/ | : 
Bose Sap Sa es ee eT ae A H ee 








le ea ES, AS RED EPS SF AERTS "9 SATS By SESE 8 WEE Oh EO 
Skt ee eg a SE AR > RP RTRSY ETE 


head up -on her knee, Would be sigh - in’ low for sor- ra, not a 







“e. 





a See a 
> — 
Zh Se a 








The boy from Ballytearim. f H. 10047. 


Tempo Il. 






































When he 


two were liv-in’ yet, 


an’ the 


home to Bal - ly - tear-im, 


























piu lento. 




















“Faith, 


. 
> 


in now the eyes of him were wet 


ly - 


where she was 








| 








H. 10017. 


The Boy from Ballytearim. 








ss) 
conten! 
ie) 
gO 
pen 
2) 
= 
Y) 
~ 
: 2 
Ga 
fe) 
B 
~ 
cd) 
=| 
Ww 
vo 
he 
ic) 
Je! 


When I'l 


me 


an’ lit-tle good to 








sure he 


Ne-ver meet an_ kiss her» 


kiss her, 


ne - ver meet an’ 





ea 


ie 


o 
ae 
~ 
Sc 
oO 
fe) 





H. 10017. 


The Boy from Ballytearim. 


ae heey eed 
Ea aees 2 ee BE Se) BES 
(ae | 





whe (ll (i 
RIT) 3 
la i 


An’ what - 


face an-oth- er road, 





from Bal-ly -tear - im set his 


boy 








Re mt 


| tee 

















aes nh 
- he Wh 
GS . . 
Sit [ 
a (Wy 
( @aking aa 
ip 
LL ae | | 
ind | 
Ih e i) itl 
lie 
Lae Sa J t 
{e0) 
ih > : fh 
hi 2 PP aT 
paul 2 
lhe 
ne: 
aS 
oO 
iy =F 
ol 
men 
fat ~@} Le 
oe 
lipeaitl l 
ih. 
: 2 | 
a ad oti! 
oO .. 1B 
| aS 
Th © H 
1 
|| > afi 
iN (ob) < iy 
HT ® 
ie OE 
Hel Hee § 
LPT 














2 igri Ss 


S piu lento. 
A 


DE ee WS 


(a 
See > Gees GSS ie a 


Gare Aerts a Ree D.. 
RSs 


2 — 
1. neve crassinv 
to the whin. 


in’ 


ey Cee Bh I | 





T] 
gold in Bal-ly-tear-im is what’s stick 


still it’s truth Im tell- in’ ye— or 


























VNR (- il 


bu 
sit 























June 1820 
H. 10017. 


The boy from Ballytearim. 


The words ee i 


or Ht ah or Low Vokes, ae 
pia Michie Boa 


Bung oor PLUNERS. 
ching ds. paar . 


has Prieo ‘108, nek i 
‘collection of witty: Iria Melodies, 


I AN, 
worde: $5 oiennn Penorval Gaavas. | 
Price. Lat ts Ene ‘Cove “Yee, 4, , oton oink 


y Fa, 2 en el 
price ts. 


mes Volomes, 


EVENAOR.. In: Two Parte. 


y 


Price, $8, 6a. pack net. pant 


Baglish Melodion._ fies set 


Price fa. net. oe 


a 
Price, 6a, net.’ 


dyoia & Oude, HANson Townn, 
~ Price da, net. 


| Hor radium ov Bigh Voto. || 
ie each: at 4g, nek, 


words: a Ouanuna 4 


ho! pega 6a. net. 
76. Story, For Soprano and 
: Words & oe JO: 
‘of pagh, jom, ba 84... = 3 


ow Foies. 
Ey bes! Brice teach! Ralston, ba. ch rc ne 
BY LaceEncm Hors, For Migh 
Pri ect Edition, 46. aed. 





- Phine Alone Waltz, Solo and Duet 













































Pomp and Circumstance, ‘Mititary. auehed 
No. iin D; No. 2 in A; ce 
ube Se ae Prioan of ach Meng Sol De aR 
ie Bh, Willow . 4. GOs PL See ce 
“False Phillis |. < Gyo bata) 
My lovely Celia ae Sees 
«| Phillis has such Chewing graces he 
Butterflies in the Garden of Rases Gate usi 
Thistledown (Int Epa ‘a Pe a * 
Sea Pieces from the ebrides. Ts eka Gh ca neti nee 
Piano Lyrics from the Hebrides. Th Books, ap each, I 
- On: dhelum, Biver,: Price 4/- net .. ae 
Ecur Indian. Love Lyris, : Price 3/6 2 i 
A Lover in Damascus. Price 3/6 Bet, 
Six Short Pieces. Price 2/6 net. BOT 











Three Dances: Gavotte; Eastern’ eune: a Boeke Dance, 
Two Pierrot Pieces, bento and Allegro"... A 
“Killed in Action” (itom. waa in: 2D 
Etude de Concert, Octave pane se 
Concert. Valse in E flat 
Yeomanry Patrol ; re 
* Yankiana,” American Suite. “Piles 36 ae - a 






Cockaigne (Bowarp Broan C inten Overt, Sob af net; Dust ve 
> « Dhunderbird (Suite), Price a net. : 
‘< Shree English ‘Dances; ° Solo, iy net; ‘Dust, uy. net. 
> Miniature Suite. Price 3/6 net ie 

; a Music to ta eae ie (es perforin at t His ian 8 Toa | Brice 











i hear vou galling me: one ieee 
Nearer, my God, to Thee (ae. SRE): 
Ce Se Se a ; : ee 
Arthur Sullivan’s Songs, Belestion: of 3 omposer’ Pa ar Sougs: Ae 
Stephen Adame’ bee Selection of this bone Boise = Ei i 
“The Dais sy Chain,” and “More Daisies,” Selection of te ee 
Celebrated Song Oyeles, eae for Pienoforte._ Price 2/6 het. 
“Abide with me”: - Fy seve 
“Come back to Erin. ” (CuaRtBer) — rele reais 
“he Blight of Ages” (Frmperick Birvani 
“The Gleaner’s Slumher Song” 
“The Holy City” (Sturumn ApAms) 
“he Star of Bethlehem” (Stari sn 
ie ae ‘Lost eLugacto ay (ARTHUR lee weclay 


Does Walia. Eee aa 
Oucen of the: Air Waing, | Lao 
du-Jah Jazz | hoe ae 
Louisana, Valse ee 
Fleurs du Printemps Valse. 
sl Hhegiale ue tee 
wn the Vale Valae (on tule Mook Colebra Son 
Mona. Valse:(on Srgraun Apams’ Famous. Song) vs: ind . 
Love's Old Sweet Song Valse (on Mottoy’ Chae 





~~ oeneoens ‘alesse “ee: 


f 


* EAST r inw 8 sraeey. new EGENT | 





gE toes Ys 





ys 
a) 





